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TT. is range 1 +hink, F 1 
Take the l 4 p ws (þ 
Poetry comes to be never jo much as © 
thoug N 1 confidering eſpecially; 
hes it Fu ame been accounted the 
moſt. conſiderable of. the ſmaller Poems. 
Vir il aud Spenſer made uſe of it as 1 
4 Prelude 10 Heroick P „ 
7 fear the Innocency of” the Subjef _—_ 
makes it fo little inviting at preſent, © 
There is no ſort of Poetry, if well _ MT ; 
wrought, but gives Delight. And the - 
Paſtoral, perhaps, may "boaf of ; this- 
in 4 "gy culiar manner. _ For, "as Ts Gy 
the ters. 05 the weſt entertain -x 
ing Scenes, and del@V:ful RroſpeH nr. 
Gaſſendus, I remember, "tells u, 
That Peireſkius was 4 great Lower of _ 
Mufck, eſpecially that of Rif _ 
M Wy” mo 1 * ia 048 


* 
* 3 1 * 
e 


| ———— — — — — 


| * AR WE 4002 E. 5 = 
have leſs of F Paſſie #-and Violence, but 
== of a 2 afine/s, and there- 
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8 — » 550 5 wheres: the Erick 
| 6 #24 Tragick P les ut the" Spirits 
9 1. reat a r ment. iby.1D the © "ehemence 


Ki Kr "Motions. 
To fre a flately Fwy Plate, 
I rikes. us, indeed, with Admiration, 
and ſes the Soul, as it were, with 
Notions, Grandeur, But "when 1 
view N little Country 1955 57 
vantageouſly ſituated amiuſt a beautifn 
8 0 25 Woods, and Rivers, 
I feel an unſpeakable kind of Fan 
Faction, and cannot fur beur wiſhing, 
tbat my good For tune o > me 

in ſo ſweet a, Retirement.” 
heocritus, Virgil, aud Bpruſer, 
are the only raters 755 ſeem to have 
bit upon the true Nature of Paſtoral 
Poem. So that it will be Honour 
ſufficient for me, Fig 1. bave we, nid 
within Jail d in ee 6 
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14237 455 Y 19 a, 40 
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1 0 2 B 1 *. n batt” 
7 ele ehe Hy Throng a o 
1 in yep a pos 5 "Rh 
be You mm : reſet A _ 
de Muſe — The ＋ ip eee aa 
4 heels 5 4— Ar. 1 at 
When as his Sheep within theit rold were heat; 75 i 
Thus plin'd him of his.dreary* beten 1 . 
So pitiful, that all the Starry 4 n S$4 
Attentive ſcem'd to begr his mouriifu A 
Ah! wail-g-day! How long muſt Ie ate yoo 
This bis plalog ng Pain? Oc mes halh-wotk my gute? 
v w „ig wr 


TY e no Cyre will have, ſeeks n6 Rapoſ 2 

nfer, beige do, Grief, nor 155 Meaſure kn n 57 

bave And now, the Moon be gins in dv 1016p" rat ＋ Vi 4 | 
The rwipkling {gta = Hgbted in the SKD ©; 


oral The Winds are huſl'd'; che Dews diftil ; and oY * | 


nour With ſoft. Embrace. has ſeiz d eary | 
alt: 1 only, with the rowlin Wall, — grow 


22” 8 All Night to wake. W * a0 
I Aud 1 h Love. Hung 2 — 922 
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. But who in Love can op the 55 
2 Whilſome did I, Alas hi . 3 2 > 
Up-raile my 1 e ö A N 


J E IE A 


ac 


x" 1 6 24610 RAL's ora 
onglt ruſtic: Rouu wat chief for wanton ers 
Old they merry 54s ill Lobban | came. 
2 ſeen, than I, in 2 
To pleaſe the Lads, and win the Lafſes Hearts? 2 4 
How, deffly to mine Oaten Reed fo ſweet, | 
t they, u 5 che Green, to ſhift their Feet ? 
And, when the Dance was done, how would they yearn 
Some well deviſed Tale from me to learn? * 
Formany Songs and — of Mirth had 11 
To chaſe the li un adown the Sky, 4 
- Bur, ah! ſince De, bas wrought her Spite 1 
Within my Heart, unmindſiul 5 ky 


The jdlly mel =! an 292 1 
10 Rocko hd Woods fruitleſs Moun, 


K Oh quit thy en of 0c e 3 rele \- 118 

er 1 thro* Deſ pair. The J 
Had Roſen F rent ikook ſs of my Mind, | To dr 
3 M ſo fair, ſhe would have more kind, p! er t 


O 2 unw itting Maid, while yet is Time, 
| How Oying Years, ul our youthful 778 


nin Bloom will not for ever ſta h ul 

= " 22 rs, ; tho left ungather'd, wi duch! 
The Flow? ane returning Seaſons 5 1 or | 
But Beauty faded has no ſecond Spring. Dr if 
My Words are Wind! She deaf co all my 0 deep, 
Takes Pleaſure in the Miſchief of her Eres. Pour 
Like frikiog Heifers, 16ole in flow'ry Meads, No 
She gads 5 el her roving Fancy leads; Na do 
Yer ſtill from me, Ah me, tbe tireſome Chaſe ! he 1 
While, w ay with Scorn, ſhe flies my fond eben Pleas? 
She diss in but ever leaves * 1 Sc lt 


Th from. the Yourh Toto loves Kt t Wee Ns 
o cruel Purpoſe in my 
Tig all nappy pv og wh en thou bar 5 


What ic e Fears a Maiden Breaſt alarm! * 4 
Stay, Gig, 4 Loyer cannor harm. 2 8 4 
Two 1portive- as thy ſelf, 1 rear, 


Like r ſhooring Horns a . 2 
2 Lambłk in 8 wing, x breed * 15 


ws HS 


by Mr. Prnarsy, 9: 


0 Garland, deck'd with, all the Pride of May, 


Wildings!' were but 1. 25 CA 
Plumbs I'd climb the knowuy — 
a Honey rob the thriſty Dee: va 
u to lie a Shepherdsſſj , ln 
Libbin's Flock; and Lobb7n: nal poſſeſw. 
air *s''my"'Floek; nor ny wo deo 112d TP 
f liquid Fountains 2 N 
Should liquid Fountains atter us 
Ine bord'ri Flowers Hawes hs hes ay , 
come, m ve ! Nor t t e ee 
The Docks is milk, and tele Lambkins wean; 4 
To drive a-field by Morn — Fut' ning E wess 
'er the warm Sun drink e Dews. A 
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#4 Sap 5 as th 28 2s Degury gay 

mb} ll weark, ro Ao 1059 
„„ MThe Gifts Sauk wry Giver ſhe 1 2 

> 3: 0 8 Gifts bur Win yn wantoriiHeart ! 
on could I half the Warmth I impart! 
er would I wander very Da Dl Yo 2. 

Pe, * 


ow would my Yourglingy/rapag thee gazi 
1 h whicleſs Younglings | ar not 5 
8 ioy Such hens Glatces are the Cauſe 1 120 les 
Nor trow. I When this bitter "Blaſt will end, 


take 7 
* 


„ Peep, eep, my Flock : For ha 
Pour Ref, tho*n tely ehus your teſtes 8 
Ft Now, to to che wal I 1 the 


n doleful Ditties told Irequs Tu 4 
ue love-ſick 9 fin vg fond Relief, *' 4: | 
race, Fleas'd' with s Weet « Parron in his 4&3 1 
e Fri by Degrocd her Nores and fone wie, I's 33142 
15 0 ne * his . Heart ede OE. 
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low would the Crook 55 — — tr | 


Pr # kind Love will ever me yr ol 0 | 
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HY cloudy. Looks why mekiog x thus jo Tears, 
1 Upſeemly, that Heav'n ſo blithe ap 
y in this moutuſul Manner art thon und. 
3 Lad, when all things ſmile a * 
Hear bow the Lark and Lianet jointly ling | 
Their Notes ob warb'ling: to the dello Spring 


4 


eon en ! 

Tho? ſok their Notes, not ſo my | payward Fare: 

- | Nor Lark would fing, nor Linnet in my State. 

Fach Creature to his proper Task is . = 
As they to Mirth an Mulick, I co mourn. 

Waking at at Midnight 1 my Woes renew, 1 

And with wy Tears incteaſe the Wing ee, i 
e eee ee 
Small Cauſe, 1 ween, has RL to. plain; 

Or who may then che hoy Age 13 | 

When, as our waining Strength does daily ceaſe, 

The tireſome Burden doubles its — f? | 

Yer tho' with: Years my Body downwards tend, 
As Trees beneach their. Fruje in — 3 * bend 

My Mind a chearful Temper Mill retain 

| 2 Ai 8s hb poles 

For w at cro 1 Hoe: 

Sour all bis Sweet, and mix with Tegrs 75,208 

But ſpeak : For much it may relieve thy Woo 

To let 2 Friend thy inward Ailment know, 


\ COLINE T. 122 
a 
"Twill idly waſte thee, , a whole Day, Wh 
-" Should — give Ear to all my Grief can ſay. 


Thy Ewes will wander, and thy heedleſs Lambs 
Wich loud 22 — require their abſent Dams. 


4 4 THENOT 
* , 2 | * 
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* Me. Pai 11 
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64:41 Tanach, 1 
aber (7 f 


he ſhall tend them cloſe; and 1, 
ee che Plaſn will Slance wy Eye, , 
COLIN E ; ach N hs 
W e by 
Scarce does one ſmiling Hour my Youth atrend, .  - 
Tho' few" my Days, d my--own- Follies how, 
„Vet all thoſe Days are clouded o'er with Wor: wig 
No Gleam of happy Sun-ſhine does appear, 
My low Sky,. and Winter Days, to chear. 

My piteous Plight, in_yonder naked Tree, 

That bears the Thunder-Scar,. roo well I ſee: 

Quite deſtirure it ſtands of Shelcer kind, * 
The Mark of Storms, and Sport of ev Wind: in 
Its riven Trunk feels not_th* Ap of . 


Ner any Birds amongſt the Branches fi 
No more beneath thy Shade ſhall Shepherds throng, 


Vals e, or Pips, or pleaſing Song. | 
we? 551 And more uvhappy l!!! ** 
K 


From ine from me, alike the Shepherds I. 
h | THENO T. 
pn en ent Gy > 

5 a7 tf rn a 
Or when t . — by Witchcrak charm? . | 
Thre“ ſad Eclipſe n various Train of Wees. 
Vacknely born, W._ Lark Barthes they Hi... 
lachen IS COLINET.. Tong 
Fuse: And can ther Iles, rr 
Nor Wolf, nor Fox, nor Rot 
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yen gee voning Garg.) his 
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des Whecher re — as 0 tin wat 
For | CORE EEE 
ms, nn ee h 


* - * 
4. 


= | +a 


1 PASTORELS © 
Unhappy Hour ! when in yourhful Bud 
I 40 fair Sabrina 2. * a 
Ad filly TY more filly than my Sheepy tis 1h 
Which ow thy flow'sy Banks E once did her. 
Sweet are _ Banks, Oh I when ſhall I once more 
Wich longing Eyes review thy flow'ty Shore? ? 
When in the Chryſtsl of thy-Warer ſee” ' 1 4 
My Face grown wan thro' Care and Mifery ? >. 19555 ” Bro 
When all I ſee my Hutz the ſmall — N 
My ſelf had rais'd, and cover'd oer With $6d 2 55 
Tho' ſmall it be, a mean und munbie Cell, 
Let — Peace ee wy 
TAN n ee 6&T 
And a Cats chat drew thee ard away? 
From thy lory'd Home what een, 


ny 


,COLINET.. bug 


Ae e Lands and Suraing 40 know 3 
Ah God! tut oer T ſhould cover WIe?! 19 
Wich want f op Fre — — aud Ae . 

1 ſoughr I krow not what, beſides a Mama. 


f 3 TB NOT; 


Or, foorh to ay, did you not hither dam 
In 8 of Wealth, thou cou' d e 
Stone is ever bare of Mom | {'- 
And, co thefy Colt, green Fears Old Provers croſs, 7 


er av 


Small Need there was „in flutt Ving Hopes of Gain, 
To drive my Plaing Flack 5 4 e ais 
To diſtant Cam : Fine Gap th, I trow, 
To hoard up to 79 f much eal of Woe! .- 
My F.4d 40555 thio” Travel aud ill Fare, 
And, like their Keeper, r 90 1 
y Here on cold Earth to make my nightly ned, Ah * 
And on 2 Ir reſd my 1 wr 12 5% 
»Tis hard to bear she pinch in Ca d and bein, 
And hard ia Want Go, the be Oo is'd Swain: 


But To blaſting Sen of Cold is Hardy c A. 


902 
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vinper'd : 


yy Mr? bum ire a 13 
r Unkind as Hail i falls, whoſe: petring 
iT” ere 


e . 
150 Tat. e 

. Ster, wa rds count the ee Mrongs 2 
I For, What ſorer than rede 92 
* „ 

E Untoward Lads, who Pleaſance take in erte, 

- |, EMake'mock'of all the Ditties I endice, 

: * Wn vain, O Coliner, bes Pipe; ſo'ſ{hrill 944 
. Charms! ev'ry Vale, gladdens ev'ry Hill: 
2. IIa via chou feel ft the Coy ringt of the Grove, 

Na the cool Shades co fing the Hears of Love: 8 

No Paſſion, but rank Envy; canft thou move. 


Sing What thou wilt, ill Nature will rea 18. 
ev'ry Elf has Skill enough to rail. 
But yet, tho* poor and artleſs is my Vein, 


i" enalcas ſeems to like my ſimple Strain; TTX 
_— nd long as he is pleas'd to 1 ay thn. .\f 0 
That to Menalcas does of right tony 3 
3 lor Night nor Day ſhall my 0b K ceaſe; | 
* ſo-I, Menalces pleaſe. - | n bak 


wg 1. > St N 
ofa. * T E NO T. 1 85 5 


lz — Lord of all che bing Pla i 
: the —_ and o'er the Shepherds 4 
Gain, or kim our yearly Wakes and Fo we hol 4 


1:5 ud chuſe the fatreſt Firſtling from the Fold, A 


"24 ie, good to all that Good deſerve, ſhall give 4 
„  Fby Flock to fred, and chee. ar Eaſe, to. ie, 0 
55 al curb the Malice of unbrid!'d Tongues, . ; 4 
2 1 4 with dus Pais reward hy rural Song. one 
{$A W (NOM * 
385540 + + COLINET.. er 
ing Firſt then ſhall ligbtſome np pre Te. 
| to. 575 

"To he briny Ocean A... to Paſtures dry, 47. 8 
od 72 rapid River ceaſe to flow, 4 _ 
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0 wy Cares wich me 


Thy 


Sweet Milk and clout 
Wich ſome remaini 
Shall be our Ew'hing 
Sweet Herbs and Moſs, that gentle Sleep invite. 


And now behold the Jan's departing Ray, 
vie Songs cher che-Sign-of ebbing Dag. 
ich Songs che jovial -Hinds return from Plong, 


And 


F 429 TON A4 * 
" THE Non Felt zu dnia, — 
* dels T} 
Flock with mise, t ward th injurious Cold. 
ied Cy Cream, ſoft Cheeſe and Curd, 


Pruit of luſt Voar's Hoard, * 
re; and for d 


n, Hoiters, pacing . | 


| 1 
rr 79 9 — Lis; S773 Ty * * IT FF F3-Y 
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The 14145 Fail ©.” 


To tune, * Blocks on Mantuan hans e be * 


Like them wil 


In Fribhdſhip's- revs, Bends united "$66: Þ . 


re, 4. ETOT. 7. 4 EIN 


No 
ne a. 
HEN Ene chought wo Shams: the Doric n'y 


[ is 


wich you us” _— he c His Son 
And $ — (rhe 4 F Ys, 
He 5010 ſweet, and —— al che Fl 
Of gentle Thames, made ev ry fo — Vet 
Wire good Rix Name to ring 
Elzad's Name ow ee ty Tree — arg 
Since then; tKro! efhnv's Cares at Bae — dhe fi 
And ſes our Cattle in fulf Puſturet chr ive "nt ad 
T my ſlender Muſick — hen 
And tech the veeul Vallies Anme'sPreife. 1-1 Pie cl 
Mean time on Otten Pipe 's lowly La, — 15 1 lace 
While my Kid brocze obſcure; in in Shades E play: 
Yer not obſcure, while Dorſet thinks not Scorn - 
To viſit Woods, and Swain iþoobly born. 
Two Country Swains, both muſica], both . 


Retir'd within 4 "Moſſy Wh 0:8 
The Crouds of Shepherds, and. che Np wy 
A m&lanchelly Thought poſſels'd thefr Mind 

e e now. | the ſolemn Day * lind, 


9. 


„ Wir Pe ag 


2 His Image dear 
at nt HE their Checks with many a 1 
ro Tears N th & Thibues 6f-rhoir-Verſs z + 
Theſs dfugebor, ee Puli did- e a | wry 
FS i os bl n 
Thus year eircling by paſt W nes, n o. 
And -yearly 22 — 2 oe Fate wwe — 3; _ 
biw Faterwavearly, ſhoruhivStay 4 z 
How ſweet the 'Roſe !: How ſpeedy: — 7 
Can we forget i hom evry Creature manh'd, 
And ſy 
Preſaging furure:Woe; whey, for our Crimes, 0 
We loft ofbbzno, e of peaceful Times: 1 A 
he Pride of Hritaia, and the Darting-Joy; | 
Of all the Nlains, and ev? 
No joyous Pipe was heaxd,, no; Flocks were ſeen, 
or Shepherds found upon the graſſy Green; 
No Cattle graz*d-the* Field, nor drunk . 
No Birds were heard to warble thro* the Wood. 
n'yonder pony Grove ſtreteb'd out be lay, 
His beautedus L. n che -dampy Gd, 
he Roſes on his * 2 d Cheeks — e 
und oder his Lips a livid* Hue difplag#d: 
learing around Him lie bis penſve Sheep, © - 


The -pious Mother comes, with Grief oppreſi'd ; 
Ye conſcious Trees and Fountains can arreſt 
ith what ſad Accents, and what moviog 
She fill'd the Grove, and im A. the Skies, 
nd ev'ry .Star upbraided ia is Death, ! 
hen in her WIdow'd Arms, — of preath, 
dhe claſp'd her Son. Nor did the Nymphb. for chis 
lace in ber, Dearling's Welfare all her Bliſe, 

nd teach him young the "Sylvan Crook: wo wvicld; 
dad rule the pencefüf Empire of che Field. . 
As Milkwhite Swans on Silver Streams do 
Und Silver Streams EE the Meadows flow ; 85 
R: Corn the Vales, *Prees the Hills adorn, 
o thibu to thine an Ornament was born. 62d 
Sid, vince thou, delicious "Youth, did'ſt Jie abe Plain, 
% ra 'ubgrateful Ground well e Bains; | 


* 


Rocks in Ececho .groan'd, bu ba . « 


Shepherd Boy. | v 70 1 


\nd mournipg' Shepherds come in Crowds to veep. 


6 4 ** 
Cries * 
4 


1 
—— pe. I 


In labour'd Furrows ſow the Choice of Wheat, 2 
And over empty tube gh Harveſt — 7 ven os 
A thin Increaſe our woolly Subſtance yield, of] 
And Thorns, and Thiſtles oyerſpread rhe Field. nil 
How all our Hopes are fled, like Morning Dew! 1 
And we but in our Thougtits thy Manhood view. bil 
Who now ſhal} teach the pointed Spear to throw, ) 
To whirl rhe Sling, and the ſtubborn. Bow ? 
Nor doſt thou live to bleſs chy Mothers Days, 
And ſhare the ſacred Honours of her Praiſe? Ti 
In fe Fields to purchaſe endleſs Fame, 
And add new Glories to the Byitiſh:Name.- 
O peaceful may thy Spirit reſt! 
And Flow'ry Turf lie light upon thy Breaſt; 
Nor ſhrieking Owl, nor Batt fly round thy Tomb, 
Nor Midnight Fairies there to revel come. 


E BEES OP oo of 


o more, miſtaken Angelot, complain; "To 
A lives, and all our Tears are Vain. 
And now the royal Nymph, who bore him, deigt 
To bleſs the Fields, and rule the fimple Swaim, 
While from above propitious he looks down. 
For this the Golden Skies no longer frown, - 
The Planets ſhine indulgent on our Ile, 
And rural Pleaſure roun 


about us mile. 
Hills, Dales and Woods with ſhrilling Pipes reſound 
The Boys and Virgins dance with Gazlands crown'd 
And half Albino bleſs'd : The Vallies ing 
Albino bleſt: O now ! if ever, bring 
The Laurel green; the ſmiling Eglantine, 
And tender Branches from the mantling Vine; 
The dewy Cowllip, that in Meadow. grows, 
The Fountain. Violet, and Garden Roſe: _ 
Your Hamlets ſtrew, and er ry publick Way, 
And conſecrate to Mirth «Albino's Day. . 
My ſelf will laviſh all my little Store, 
And deal about the Goblet, flowing o'er : 
Old Mowlin then ſhall harp, young, Mico fig, 
And Cuddy dance the Round amidft the Ring, 
And Hobbzool his Antick Gambols play. 


To thee theſe Honours yearly will we phy, * 
k N 3 E275 o 


* on _- 5 


"by Mr, pur 1 
Feaſt and Harvelt 5 


eat, | Then we FRO 


Ie 1 the Plo and bleſs our * 
. be — u. e and Endive Lambs 4 
WO hi ove 

_ 7hile Birds. e Mem a Wendel Notes to *. 
row, I/ 1 mall remain. 
Bow ? — — wad 
76% 
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co. 444 0 4. 
M i ee 
nia Place may hem got 8 2 | 
[ ene 
d ambirious Woodbine, how it climbs to breachs 
; balmy Sweets around on all beneath! 
ie Ground wich Grafs.of chearkul 
ien hro' w the ſpringing Flow r | 
5 > here the Ki ng-Cup, ot a Golden Hue, | 14. 
| edly'd with — and Rude blue... 
ark how .the Guld-tncb,and the Funn, 


l 


Po 10 runeful werbh {fall chat Bramble-Suſh | 67 
er MC 
n's Pp, Yr, T 3 do 
, . Fly me or Muſick try: 
Nad fince our aregraz'd, — chey - 
ok ie round and liſten, we locheir Lambicine play, | 
* 5 416 e 
8 The Place indeed. gives Ploafance ro the Eye 3 23 1 
nd Ploa ſance works the Singer's Fancy\bigh.s : 


he Fields breathe ſweet; and now the gentle 2 
oves ev'ry Leaf, and trembles thro' che Tres. 


» ſweet a gcene il] ſuits my gegen Laps re. £24000 
dg, ol ee He INN RO; i 
3 > MICO.. 57 4 fn Tx 4 


ds No Skill of Muſick can 1, Gmple Swain, N. 
wt o line Device Ef entertain; 12 
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No & * 
N W * 8 
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| 4 Nor Vows, nor Tears, could fleeting Lite prolong. 
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Albeit ſome deal I pipe, rude tho? it be, . 
- Sufficient to n iy ins and me © [ir 
Yer Colinet (and Colincr has Skil!) b 
My Fingers guided on the tuneful Qui,” Jer 
And try d to teach me on what Soudds to dwell, M'** 
And where to fink a Note, and where to fwell. 45 
33 - << off NX G- 14. — l nd 
Ah Mee half my Flock would I beſtow-,, et 
Would Cofznert to me his Cunning ſhow, Wv9 
So trim Mis Sooners ate, I prithee Swain, 
Now give us once a Sample of his Strain: 
For Wonders of that Lad rhe r lay... y E 
How ſweet his Pipe, how raviſhing his Lay: ede: 
The Sweerneſs of his Pipe and Lay rehearſe, h fr 
And eat what Gift thou plea ſoſt for thy Verſe. 10 . 
110 o. de 


Sinte then thou lift, a mournful Song I chuſe; ¶ Au 
A mournful Song becomes a mournful Muſe. 
Faſt by a River, on a Bauk he fat... 
To weep a lovely Maid's untimely Fare, —_ 
Fair Stella hight : A lovely Maid was ſhe, - 
Whoſe Fare he wept ; a faithful Shepherd he. 
Awake my Pipe, in ev'ry Note expreſs 
Fair Stella's. Death, and Colancr's Viſtreſs. 
O woful Day! O Day of Woe!:quoth be, 
And woful I, who live the Day to ſee! '' 
That ever ſhe could die ! O moſt uvkind, _ 
To go and leave her Colinet behind! |  _, hen 
And yet,, why blame I her ? full fain would ſhe, Lor I. 
Wich dying Arms, have claſp'd ber ſelf to me: 
1 claſp'd her too, but Death was all too ſtrong, 


Teach me to grieve, with bleating NMoab, my Sheef 
Teach me, thou evet- flowing Stream, fo weep; 
Teach me, ye faint, ye hollow Winds to figh ; 

nd let my Sorrows teach me how to die: 


— 0 . 


or Flock, nor Stream, nor Winds, can e'er relieve 
A Wretch like me, for ever born to grieve, Not 
Awake. my Pipe, in ev'ry Note expreſs | FF ſea 


Fair Srelle's Death, and Colinet's Dittreſs, - -- Po pe 


> TE 


\ 


Ye brighter Maids, faint Emblemes of my Fair, 
bitter Anguiſh bear your Breaſts, and moan * 


las! the fading Glories of your 
1 vain we doat upon, in yam 
or tho* your Beauty rule the filly Swain,: 
nd in his Heart like little Queens you 
et Death will een that ruling Beauty 


ould make him mild, and ſtay his lifted Arm, 


edeeming thus each other from the Grave. 


(0 Mufick can perſuade, nor Beauty charm : 

or ſee (O baleful Sight |) ſee where he lies! 

he budding Flow'r, unkindly blaſted, dies. ; 
Awake my Pipe, in ev'ry Note expreſs 

air Stella's Death, and Coliner's Diſtreſs. . 
Unhappy Colinet / | what boots thee no _ 

o weave freſh Garlands for the Damſel's Brow ? 
hrow by the Lilly, Daffadil and Roſe;, 
ne of black Yew, and Willow pale, compoſe, 


Garland that may witneſs by Unreſt * 

y Pipe, whoſe ſoorhing Sound could Pa on move, 

ad 2 taught Stef * | 

/ntun'd, ſhall hang upon this blaſted Oak, | 
hence Owls their Dirges ſing, aud Ravens croak : 

dor Lark, nor Linnet ſhall by delight, 

for Nightingale divert my Moan by Night; 

he Night and Day ſhall undiſtinguiſh'd be, 

like to Stella, and alike to me. 1 

Thus ſweetly did the gentle Shepherd ling, 1 

nd heavy Woe within ſoft Numbers bring; 


. | | ; "FN * * 
„ Me. PHILIPS. .- 19 
Vich Looks caſt down, and wich dilhevel'd Hair, 
ler Hour untimely, az it were your own. 
. 
ou Nene 


in; _ 
| xill, OF wp 
s ruthleſs Winds the tender Bloſſoms ſpill, 
either Muſick's Voice, or Beauty's Charm, 
Pipe her Face, her Face my Pipe ſhould ſave, 


h fruicleſs Wiſh! Cold Death's up-liſted Arm e 


ich Baneful Henbane, deadly Night- hade dreſt 3 N | 


4s Virgin Heart to love, © 


nd now that Sheep-hook for my Song 1 crave. & 


Not this,' but one much fairer ſhalt thou have; : 
f ſeaſon'd Elm, where Studs of Braſs appears N 
0 ſpeak the Giver's Name, the Month and Y 

A ; C 2 + ANN 


ear; 4 
5 £ The 
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GAGs iſh'd Sreel, the Handle os.” 
richly 4 gue Graver's Skill adorn'd, 
„ ce d hob ſweet thy 2 to hear . 
How does ſubdue che Uni 
8 half e freer are Midpight Winde, t oon. 


In drowſy ing W warts th the, Aye bt Grove 1 


e ws er 


o fl . e 
5 dis dying dying and-warble to the laſt: 


| to ches os pen age ide 
That gan repeat thy peerleſs V ra ſo woll. 
* 4 on, 


Dutt ſee; the H 
Tn Lowers bs. Jeaving leaving ** — 
His weakly Rays but r thro” the 
A bly au. s From yooer 
; Utes. TR 
Then ſend our Eu u earbep: 
Good Send with Genn Fr bes berimes ſhould ſleep 
For he that late lies down, 23 late will rife, * 
And, Sluggard like, tiff Noon-day fhoring lies ; 
complain, 


While in their Folds hit injur d 
And after r Paſtures blear in vain, 


= * 89 ” 
* — - 1 
% * . rr tt. * 1 * 


e Caverns nt, N 
os 
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I ' The. r rasten | 
LE Nee, 
4 4 1 S jt 
N rural Strains we firſt our mode 
1 And baſhful into Woods and Thickers 
* | Diſtruſtſul of our Skill. Yet, if thro? Time 


| Our Voice improv zin a Pitch ſublim 

if PD growing ey rk ff - 

8 My riper Verſe, and my mate dete d Age. 

4 The Sun, now mounted to the Noon af Dan. 


14 Began to ihoot direct his burning Ray, 
_ Whey with the Flocks the Feeders. — Fhade, 


9 = 9 Oak, wide ſpreading, made | 
1 What 


* (| 


\ by Me. nir. 2 
What ſhould they do to paſs the orig Tims?. .... 
As Fancy led, each form'd his Tale in Rhyme: 
And ſome the Joys, aud ſome the Pains of Love, 
And ſome to ſer out ſtrange Adventures ſtroyez 
The Trade of Wizzards, ſome, and Merlin's Skill, 
And whence to charm, ſuch Empire o'er the Mill. b 
Then Cuddy laſt (who Caddy can excel, 
In neat Device ?) his Tale begaß to tell. 

When Shepherds flouriſh d in Elzza's Reign, 
There lived in great Eſteem. a jolly Swan, 
Young colin Clout ; who well could pipe and fing, 
And by his Notes invite the lagging Spring. 

He, as his Cuſtom was, at Leiſure lad 
In filent Shade, without a Rival play d. | 
Drawn by the Magick of th' inticing Sound, .. 
What Crowds of mute Admirers flock'd around! 
The Steerlings left their Food ;'and Creatures wild 
By Nature form'd, inſenfibly grew mild. 2 
He makes the Birds in Troops about him throng, _, 
And loads the neighbouring Branches with his 8 

Among the reſt, a Nightingale of Fame, 
Jealous, aud fond of Praiſe, to liſten came. 
She turn'd her Ear; and emulous, with Pride, 
Like Eccho, to the Shepherd's Pipe reply'd. 
The Shepherd heard with Wonder, and again. 
To try her more, renew'd his various Strain. 
To all his various Strain ſhe ſhapes her Throat, 
And adds peculiar Grace to 'r, Note. 

If Colin in complaining Accents grieves, _ 

Or brisker M6tigh to his Meaſure gives; 

If gentle Sounds he modulates, or ſtrong, | 
She, not a lictle vain, repeats his Songz |, 
But ſo repeats, that Calin half deſpis d 
His Pipe and Skill, ſo much by others prix d; 
And, . Songſter of the winged Kind, 
What Thanks, ſaid. he, what-Praiſes can I find, 
To equal thy melodious Voice? in thee +, 
The Rudends of my rural File I ſee; 


* 


a 
* 


* 


From thee I learn to vaunt no more my Skill. 
Alott in Air ſhe far, provoking ſtill 1 

The vanquiſh'd Swain: Provok'd, at laſt he ſtrove 

To ſhew rhe little Minſtrel of the Grotte 


as PASTORNES 


' His umoſt Arx: if fo tobe ſmall Kſteem 

He might obtain, and Credit loſt redeem, 

He draws in Breach, his rifing Breuft to fill ; 

Thro' all the Wood his Pipe is heard to ſhrill, 

From Note rv Nore- in Haſte his Fingers fly 3 

Still more and more his — multi mr 3 

And wow they . 7 and 23 the 1 5 * 

And ſwift a th ange, with ſwyeet gur 
L e che Sounds rera in, | 

But to her ſelf ry conns che puzzling 10 1 ö 

And tracing careful Note | repuys.. 
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Thro' ev'ry changi 
And adds in Swyeetueſt, what A 
. Then Colin threw his Fife YA ruc u afide ; 5 4 
While ſhe loud Trin A 
Her mighty | TO 
A — Harp of >. What bore: © - Hi 
Harp it ſelf was o ; bur newly firing, 15 1 
* nien Un he a-crofs. his Shoulders hu A 
£1" Now take, delightful Bird," my laſt Farew A 
43% þ He ſaid.; 'and learn from hence, e 4 
. No ertval Artit. And at chat he Wend 
3% FRY The murm'ring Strings, und order'd 0 Ar 
1 Then earnolt ro his Inſtrument he bends, | 
And both his — a ths Strings extends, a 
The ouch, and 9 | 
The lower a Ang {HA ro thoſe 'above; 


His reſtleſs Fingers traverſt to and fro, c you 
And in Purſuit of Harmon they Wi 
Now lightly kimming o'er the 
Like Winds that gently bruſh the ee Gra 
And melting Airs ariſe at their Command : 
And now laborious, wich a weighty Band 
He ſinks into the Cords with ſolemn Pace; 


And gives the ſwelling Tones a manly Grace? My 

Then intricate he blends agreeing Sounds, W 

While Muſick rhro* the rrembling Harp dey An 

The double Sounds the Nightingrle perplex, _ Yo 
1 And pos'd, ſhe does her croubled Spirit vex. Di 

4 _ - She warbles difidenc, *twixt Hope and Fear, An 

. 1 ET HET EI e 


u 
2 7 at 
, | , Rem. —— ro 8 - 
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How ſhall ſhe bear # Conqu ror, w 


Then Colin play d 
She, with the fatal 


ain, b a gig gg ſung. 7 
ng, | 
Hears all # Paint Her Upore 5 ro fore] 


Ia p r 9 


Her bitter #ngutth, 
His litmber Joints: Her forrows 


bo ber bore ? 


No equal, chro the Grove,- in Mu 


She droops, Wi 2 p 
And ra be — her on erg, op Kee: oct 2. . 


Oppreſs'd with Gries at laſt, wp * to 7 
Down Breathleſs on the «gall arp 

Then culis loud lumen 4 ore Lok 
And unavailing Tears — des, 
And broke his wicked'Scrings, and cury'd * 
And, beſt to make Atronemenr for the «8 
(If for ſuch II Arronement might de 
He builds her Tomb beneach'a 


- 


Then adds a Verſe, end, ſers wk Fiaw' ch the —.— 


a 4 Fence of winding 
and Tomb is all T now. Than 
And here thy Name ac leaſt,” he 
Thus ended Cuddy with the ſect 
And by his Tale ld Preſs wn, 


te Sixem Passe. . 


GERON, HOFBINOL, an 1 
en 7 


Whils TH on bar cw mage yes wn | 


And here below, the batiky Shore along. 
Your Heller oY And dow t 2 Ver gong 
: | | % F * * 
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 "HOBBINOL, 


Let others meanly ſtake ypon their il, 
or Kid, or Lamb, or Goat, or What they will; 
For Praiſe we ling, nor wager aught beſide, | 
And whoſe the Praiſe, let Geron's Lips decide. 


LAN gr]. 
To Geron I my Voice and Skill commend : 
Unbiaſs'd-he, to both is equal Friend. 
, 15 
then, at and vary well your Song; 


n 
— — from Geron's upright Sentence Wrong. 
A Boxen Haut-Boy, loud and ſweet of Sound, 


* 


2 


All varniſh'd, and with brazen Ringlets bound, | 48 F 
T to the Victor 2 No.imall n 7 
It with our uſual Country Pipes compar d. I 
NON E'0881N'0 44 5: bs, 

The Snows are melted, and the kindly Rain 
Deſcends on av ry Herb, and.ev'ry Grain 7 
Soft balmy Breezes breathe along the Sky:  _ 
The bloomy Seaſon of the Year is nigh, b 

LAN V EI. 

. "The Cuckoo tells aloud ber painful Lore; 
The'Turtle's Voice is heard in ev'ry Grove: Te 
The Paſtures\change, the warbling Liners fing : A 
eee: 1 in the gaudy Spring. [4 

en r eh 6 of > BEES 


When Locuſts i in the Fearny Buſhes cry 
When Ravens pant, and Snakes j in 3 lie; 
Tom raze in Woods, and quit the burning Plain, 
1 A the ſpungy Text in vain. ; 


LANRgVU EI. 


"When 9 to Yellow ary, | and you ſee 
The Ground beftrew'd with Fruits off ev'ry Tree, 
And ſtormy, Winds are heard, think Winter near, 


| oe too far to the declining Year. 
HO BBINGL, 
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by Mri Puinrys: 
HOBBINGE 


ro ve hr earn = 
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Then gemtls Sidney lid, he Shepherds Privel's 
Erema Bleflings-08 his 3 
=P. © > þ Oo 

Thrice now? for 8 

ek ESE 

While 1dpp4 relgns. 9 

And bring on th « Golden Age xa. 
HOBBANOE 


1 love is ſecrer all à beaureous Maid,” 
And have my Love in ſerretr al 
This * 
Divine her 3; and thou the victon be. 
 SANovET., 


Mild as the Lamb, and barmleſs as the Dove, | 
True as the Turtle,” is: the Maid I lo ee 
How we in ſecver love, 1 ſhall not fa 
Divine her Name; e engage 

HOBBINOL.” 

Sofe os 6 Cowflip Bank, my Love and : 
Together lay: A Brook ran i 
A thouſand tender Things to me ſhe 25 
And 14 — tender Things repaid; + 

EAN RET. 


In Shade, beneath +rhe Cocking nay 
What Ke, endearing Words did ſhe not ſay”? 4 THF 
Her Lap, with Apron deck d, ſhe Kindly. ON 


eee , und lull'd my leaving. Head, 
HORS 1 E. 


Breathe ſoſt, ye Winde; y Waters, gently enge 
kield hors, ye Trees; yo 're ground her grow), [1 5 


LY 


3 4 


Te Swains, N you yah bo e 15 


4. Lone in 
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ff en 
Once Delia ſlept, on eaſy Moſs reclin'd; ' ' ' 

Her lovely Lia half "ew and rude the Wind: | 


1 ſmoorth'd her Coats, and ſtole « filent Kiſs, Th 
Condemn me, Shepherds, II I did amiſs. 
HOBBI1INOL. 2 9 
As Marian bath'd, by chance I paſſed by; 
She bluſh'd, and at me caft à fide-loug Eye; _ 
Then ſwift beneath the Chryſtal Wave ſhe try'd 
Her beauteous Form, but all in vain, to hide, 
LANgVET. 
As I to cool me, bath'd one ſultry Day, 
| Fond Lydi« lurking in the Sedges lay: 
RY | The Wanton laugh'd, and ſeem'd in Haſte to fy⁵; 
14 FTet often ſtopp'd, and oſten turn'd her Eye. 


1 When firſt 1 ſaw, would I had never . 

Yi 1 Young Ter Tedd the Ditice on yonder Srsen; To. 
ru | Intent upon her Beauties as ſhe mos d, And 
Poor heedleſs Wretch, at unn wares I lo l. n 5. 


| LANgQVET. | 
When Lacey decks with Flow'rs her ſwelling Breaſt, He 
And on her Elbow leans, Lillombliag Reb . ; 
Unable to refrain my madding Mind,, 
Nor Sheep nor Paſture worth my Care I kind. 
. HOBBINOL 
Come, Roſaliad, O come | For without thee, - 
What Pleaſure can the Country have for. me ? 
Come, Roſalind,' O come! My brinded Kine, 
My ſnowy Sheep, my Farm and all is thine. 
ZA N 
, - Come, Roſalind, O come] Here ſhady Bow'rs, 
ere are:cool Fountains, and here ſpringing Flow'rs, 
Gome, Roſalind : Here ever ler us ſtay, | - 
And ſweetly waſte our live-long Time away. 
; 1 + 2 N - HOBBINOL. 


— — ; * e 1 * * 5 

* * , 5 0 - - . 

cls Nn e 7 7 10 

\ . 9 * 7 V * "AS N 
6 N 855 \ 8 


' by M. Purties. uy 
HOBBINOL __ 5 
In vain the Seaſons of the Moon 1 know; „ 
p The Force of healing Herbs, and where they grows? © 
here is no Herb, no Seaſon may remove n of | 
From my fond Heart the racking Pains of Love, 
| LANRAVY ET. 2 
What profits me, that I in Charms Have Skill, 
f And Ghoſts and Goblins order as I will ; 
g Yer have, with all my Charms, no Pow'r to lay. 
.. I The Sprite chat s my Quiet Night and Day. 
Anne 
O chat like colin I had Skill in Rhymes, 
To purchaſe Credit with ſucceeding Times! 


73 sweet Colin Clout who never yet had Peer, 18 * 
wood ſung thro? all the Seaſons of the Year, . 
. LAN RUE T. „ 
Let me like Wreneck ſing! hie Voice hae hνο ttt 


To free the clipling Moon at Midnight Hour: 
And as he ſung, the Fairies with their Queen, 
In Mantles blue, came tripping o'er the Green, 


| |  __GERON. F 
; Breaſt, I Here end your leaſing Strife. Both victors are; 
nd both with colin may in Rhyme compare. | 
A Boxen 1 loud and ſweet of Sound, 
w 


All varniſh'd, ich brazen Ringlets bound, | 
To both I give, A mizling Miſt deſcends 3 
Aadown that ſteepy Rock: And this Way tends — 92 
22 Yon diſtant Rain, ſhore-ward the Veſlels ſtrive; f 
5 Nlnd ſee the Boys their Flocks to ſhelter drive. 
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